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of Scotland, who brought with her Margaret Douglas, her infant
daughter by the earl of Angus, whom she had married after the
death of James IY.

The national jealousy of the Londoners regarding foreigners
broke out into thafc insurrection of the apprentices in London,
which is called in our domestic history the " TIT May-day " of 1517.
There is no evidence that the queen unduly patronised foreigners,
yet the popular fury was directed against her countrymen. The
duke of Norfolk was sent to quell the uproar. This he did with
such vengeance, that great numbers of the unfortunate boys who
had raised the riot were soon seen hanging over their masters' sign-
posts. The London mothers supposed all were to be immolated in
the same manner. Calling together all their female relatives, they
went to the palace, and raised such a piteous wail for mercy, that
the queen heard the cry of maternal agony in the retirement of
her chamber. She summoned her sister-queens, Margaret of
Scotland and Mary of Prance, to aid her,- they flew with dishe-
velled hair to the king, and kneeling before him obtained mercy
for the misguided boys.

Katharine's nephew, the eldest son of .her sister Joanna, who
afterwards made his name so illustrious as the emperor Charles Y.,
visited England, May 26,1517. Henry YIIL rode by torch-light
to Dover castle, where he arrived in the middle of the night, when
the young emperor, sea-weary, was fast asleep; but, being awakened
with the bustle of the king's entrance into the castle, he rose and
met Vmn at the top of the stairs. Charles stayed three days, when
Henry and Katharine embarked at Dover, the emperor having
appointed a second meeting with them on the opposite coast.

Their purpose in crossing the channel was to hold that congress
with Francis I., between Ardres and Guisnes, which has been
called for its magnificence " the field of cloth of gold." Katharine
had here the satisfaction of forming an intimacy with a royal
lady, whose mind was a kindred one with her own; this was
Claude queen of France, surnamed the Good.

CHAPTER H.

BEFORE the sad record of Katharine's misery is unrolled, let
us present to the reader a description of her husband, ere his
evil passions had marred his constitutional good-humour and
comeliness. "His majesty is about twenty-nine years of age,"
wrote the Yenetian envoy, " as handsome as nature could form